GRATIS SUPPLEMENT THIS WEEK. 
This Copy of “ALLY SLOPER™” carries with it the advantages of a Railway Accident Life Policy for £150. 
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Ww LOT TO KILL A. SLOPER. 
_ “ The yreatest consternation prevails at an attempt made yesterday morning to take Papa’s life. It had been rumoured Sor a long time past that the students 
= of the London Hospitals had expressed an opinion that medical science would be greatly benefited by a careful analysis of the interior arrangements of my 
respected Parent. With this view it appears a trap was laid for Papa while he was out walking with Nellie Hikiks. Happily Snatcher, with the sagacity of the 
nd dogs of St. Bernard, attracted Papa’s attention in time to save a national disaster. Papa is suffering from a shock to the nervous system.’’—ToortstE. 
as -_-— ——- Bp 
A | 
THE MOON GONE WRONG.—(A Tale of the Eclipse.) | . GALLOPING DICK. 
ny es | [ a \' 2 ae a sae: : ——- 
ail wereate aes Uy “But few desperadoes on the road,” says Mr. Richard 
= Ferguson's biographer, “gained so much notoriety as this 
D daring highwayman, who, for his bold riding when pur- } 
4 sued, obtained the name of Galloping Dick.” 
At first sight Mr. Ferguson's method of gaining fame, 
: which I presume is meant in this instance by notoriety, 
he would appear to be the reverse of that usually adopted by 
ble | heroes, If because he ran away quickly made more of a ‘ 
i | hero of him than of those who turned and showed fight, 
, there must be a lot of other heroes about grievously neg- 
, lected. ~ 
: | Young Dick was the son of a man-servant, and We / 
in | his father’s influence obtained a situation in the same estab- 
Hs | lishment as stable-boy. Here he soon, by the great atten- 
tion he paid to the horses, rose in his employer's good 
opinion, and for a while, during the temporary illness of the 
” stillion, took his place. The man getting well again, j 
owever, he was, to his great disgust, sent back to his ; 
our original employment, and stripped of his fine livery. 
ive That very day, however, a lady called upon his master, 
i saying she was in want of a postillion, and she engagec 
) os oY - ee SS a then api s yeare us age, and ‘ lester good- 
1.“¢ ” “ § . red Spinks, enthusias- 3. “Here's a go,” whispered Billy, “the lantern’ ooking young fellow. In his new place he speedily became 
Fs pis insur to bo gaping Found. ator te'moon telly, "it surprising how neat thnpent combine: get Gro; lets fice Heavens shout Spinks | a great favourite, particularly among the maid-servants, an 
, . . ; R ” Teflector moon. to “t ‘son jescendin the earth. esca neual!y ; 2 
i 0 a en Oe Greenwich about It: ~ aa ised Help ! Murder!" Crash! aa {Tabieau, eee this he took several situations, which he lost one 
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“Ip you know of a likely boy,” said our printer the other day 
“1 can put him onatour place.” "If the vacancy is that of a devil." 
observed Mr. Penhecker, “allow me to recommend my wife. Sh. 
would fill it most admirably.” o 


“Now, Mr. Prown, kindly tell us what is the plaintiff's usus! 
style of walking?” said an insinuating counsel. “He general\: 
puts one foot afore the other,” replied the witness. “A 
mean what is his manner of puking when with Cennard mote 
he can, he keeps up with ‘em,” said the witness, “and if he earn’, 
he drops behind.” “You are igure 3 the time of the court, sir’ 
Now, on your oath, what pace does he walk when he is alone’ ~ 
“] ain't never been with him when he was alone,” 

( Witness 18 allowed to stand down. 


after the other in consequence of his loose conduct, but his father 
dying, he came in for a sum of fifty-seven pounds, on which he set 
up as a gentleman, and one evening, when gorgeously arrayed at 
Drury Lane Theatre, he made the acquaintance of a handsome and 
amiable lady, one of whose lovers, for she was not ager he became. 
Finding, though, that her society was extremely expensive, he 
engaged hitnself as postillion at an inn in Piccadilly, flying to the 
presence of his chariner whenever he had a few guineas in his 
pocket. 

As he drove chaises on the different roads round London, he 
frequently sw his adored one’s other lovers, handsomely mounted 
and wearing line clothes, 1nd wondered much what cheir profession 
might be. One day the chaise he was driving was stop) i two 
men with crape over their fices, One stood by the driver till the 
other had robbed the traveller inside the trap. The wind being 
high blew the crape off the face of the man having charge of Dick, 
and gave the postillion a full view of him. He was one of his 
rivals ; and not only that, but he was Jerry Avershaw, the notorious 
highwayman, and all the other rivals were highwaymen also. 

Before they could exchange a word some horsemen ap hin, 
alarmed the thieves, who gallo off ; but they waited for Dick's 
return at a roadside inn, and when he came invited him to supper, 
and induced him to become one of the gang. It was agreed that 
he should retain his post of postillion, the better to obtain informa- 
tion regarding wealthy persons travelling, so that they might be 
waylaid and robbed. This information he easily got, not only at 
his own inn, but at many others, and for some time the game was 
kept up with great profit to himself and the rest. 

Owing to his drunkenness and debauchery, however, he was 
eventually discharged from the inn, and then took to the road 
himself, "He seems to have been a splendid judge of horses, and a 
clever and daring horseman, so when his companions were caught, 
he galloped away free. He, later on, got another place as postillion, 
and frequently drove a chaise to Hounslow, Just past the spot 
where sary Avershaw dangled dead from a gibbet. 

He was frequently in custody on suspicion, and once tried at the 
Old Bailey, but acquitted for want of evidence, and eventually he 
was hanged at Aylesbury in 1800. His career was a long one, 
contains much that is curious. ' ny? 


* * iad * * « 
_ “Billiam,” babbled the Blue-Eyed Babeling, “if you'd been born 
in the good old times you might have got your name upas Bill the 
Bolter. Good old Bill, you're generally the first out of it in the 
hour of danger.” 

And yet once again the two friends were laying each other's 
heads with a big bump upon the floor. How pleasant are the gam- 


bols of youth! 
(Next week a horrid murder. ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


_—_ 
*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
ueries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 

the Editor, or to any wnember of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS. 

or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 


s 
A SUGGESTION for Berry's coat of arms, with apologies to the 
College of Heralds.—Two posts standant, One beam crossant, on 
rope pendant, one murderer at the endant, ona platform weodent, 
Supporters, two warders. Motto—Nolens rolens, 


* 
Not a sound was heard, not a word was spoke, 
As the chairs through the back yard we hurried— 
E’en ALLY refrained from his usual joke, 
As his nose in the beer-jug he buried. 


The things were all out, we all helped to pack, 
And away from the house we were ber play 
When the landlord stopped and ordered us back 

By the constable’s lamp dimly burning. 


Few and short were the oaths that we swore, 
But not a word spoke we of sorrow ; 

As the goods back we reluctantly bore, 
We bitterly thought of the morrow. 


a 
“Hato, Younghushand !” shouted Walker, “what's the mat- 
ter? You look upset.” “Oh, the missis and I have had a few 
words, and now she won't speak to me,” returned Younghusband. 
“Ah! that’s what you might call the reaction; first of all the hot 
words and then comes the coolness. 


* 

French Gentleman (to Intending Investor). Eef you veel tak’ 
my advice, sare, you veel not put your l'argent, vot you call money, 
eento de houses, Eet ees nutting but ze vurry I haf ze house 
myself, and my tenarnts zay vurry ze life frem me, 

Intending Investor. 1 can quite believe it. sir. I have only one 
aunt, and she is quite nuisance enough in al! conscience. I pity 
you if you have ten of them. *,° 


“Upon my word, though, I am surprised that you don’t run 
more Pullman Sleeping Cars than you do—in your own interest, | 
mean,” said Splatterdash to a railway director. “How so?” en- 
quired the R. D. “Why, for the good of the permanent way, 
because they are such splendid arrangements for keeping the 
sleepers sound.” +, 


Infatuated Son. She is the most arene Fie in the world, 
mother, but I thought I would speak to you before I asked her to 


my wife. 
‘Mother (anziously). 1 know bag Toe ig d against her, my 


purpose. 
boy. The only question is, is she fit ‘or a wife? 
Palate ae Goumerice bsp a. fy roped Re one —_ Father (sotto pvr I should say the question was whether she 
ef one rn, | e judges selec — 
(Bride Street, mach aes! Road).—aAll in good time.——ADAM HID- es a bie a oho Nat lth aga was Eited fora husbent'! *.* 
DioTT (London, N.).—Could not possibly attend through illness. : is : “ How is young Smith getting on? I haven't seen him lately,” 


said Walker. “Oh, he is getting on famously,” replied McGreedie: 
“he is in great request—very much run after, indeed.” ‘ Does he 


——JACOB SCROWLE (Newcastle-on-Tyne).— Many than ilk 
owe much, then, father?” enquired McGreedie’s youngest son. 


hind letter of condolence, RoRY OF THE HILLS (Plumst 
Take Alerandry’s advice, R. WIGLEY (Spenc-r Street, Chester- 
Lid Seabed c dgyrema is, of course, opened, What do you 
think ?—— J. (Manchester Evcni yews). — Stale. —— W. 
KNIGHT (Spring Grove, [sleworth).—Zhanks for your communi- 
cation; sorry it was of no use—C. THERSTON (Maidenburgh 
Street, Colchester).—TZhanks for your communication ; sorry we 
have no space.—C, W. C. E. J. (Dry Dock, Deptford Green).— 
ALLY is very pleased with your communication, Thanks also for 
the correction. ——E, J. WELUSTED (2 Meeching Roa, Newhaven). 
—We regret we cannot acer pt your invitation, . SHOWALL 
(rhe Old Roman Bath, Strand, W.C.).— Your kind offer came too 
late-——JosePH H. H. BLAKE (Loose, Kent).—ALLY returns 
thanks.——M. J. B. (Infirmary, Manchester).—Quite true, dear 
boy, all you say.——Lovuis COTTELL (North London Institute of 
Music, Highbury, N.).—Zhe Hon, Billy, on behalf of A. SLOPER, 
Esq., came to your show, and derired much pleasure therefrom, 
Harry PLANNER (Chestnut Villa, Romford Road, Essex).— 


s 
What care I for summons or writ? 
They do not frighten me a bit. 
I like to see the bailiffs in— : 
Whate’er may hap, I'm bound to win. 
Some People pinch and pine and fret 
Because they chance to be in debt ; 
But what care I what tradesmen fail, 
While I’ve my friendly bill of sale? 


s 
Mr. JUSTICE GRIDDLESTONE lost the use of one ear éntirely 
owing to a cold, and meeting a friend, he remarked, “I really think 
1 ought to give up my duties unless i recover my hearing.” “But 
you can still hear on one side.” “ But consider how unfair. Think 
of a judge who, in listening to & case, can only hear one side.” 


We are glad you enjoy Papa's “ HaAL¥-HOLIDAY.”——BRADLEY ; 

WINSHIP (2 Florence Terrace, Hull).—ALLY sends you his bless- Doing ye light fantastic in the olden times. Biss Grubb. “Young lady, 

ing, which in itself isan“ Award of Merit,” young man, “ May | The budding ivy reclines upon the sturdy / 38, fair, plump, £100 a year.” I 
our shadow never grow less!”"——JAMES G. Cook (Camden |o@K& think thatdescribesme. 


« 

Hostess, Oh, thank you, Herr Von Waggletale. That was charm- 
ing. It always was a favourite of mine, but you put 50 much ex- 
pression—— 

Husband. Hush! a. 

Hostess (sotto voce), What is the matter? What are they smilinc 
at? Why does the Herr look so wild? 

Husband. Herr Von Waggletale said he was going to give us an 
improvisation ! ** 


“I'm so awfully forgetful,” observed little Smifkins, the other 
morning. “I think of a lot of good things during the day, but | 
always forget them.” “Youshould go in for a memorandum-book. 
re a friend. “I've done so,” was the reply, “but, do you know: 

always forget that.” *,* 


oad, N.).—Very sorry we had no space.—aA. W. CRAWFORD 
(Woolwich, Kent).— Your generosity exceeds ALLY’S thanks, 
a 
“ALLY SLOPERS HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Forwarded to any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, | 
and United States of America, post-free: 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d. 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O,.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“Tur SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


£1:1:0 
And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” wil? be given for the 
Nearest Guess to th: Amount Subscribed to 


ALLY SLOPER’S POOR RELIEF FUND, eeceheanee eee | 


ScENE— The Christening Party. Arrival of Baby. 
Godfather. Ah, and so this is the little stranger ! 
Amy (aged six). That ain't a stranger ; that’s our baby. 
oe 


ONE morning last week Iky Mo came into the office to see ALLY, 
and as he was not in, he decided to wait for him. After awhile the 
cashier was going out, so he put the ledgers, &c., into the safe, and 
with some little inconvenience closed and locked the ponderous 
doors. “You needn't have taken all that trouble,” observed Iky. 
“T shall be here, you know.” “ Yes, 1 know,” answered the cashier, 
significantly. “That's why I did it.” 


WHAT an excellent thing is a public dinner, 


up to, and inclu:/ing, FEBRUARY 2ND. Pat ant dint my swatebeart tll me you was dithy ould tassand Tre | When the heads of departments hob-nob aud drink toasts 
As it is likely that the Comp-titors for this Prize will be very | ©™ to wash you a bit! Just as soon as they've done with the boiled and the roasts ; 


When the councillors drink to the health of the mayor, 

And the aldermen drink to the health of the pair, 

Then they talk and they boast what their borough has done. 

Far better than any since the world was begun. 

I might perhaps have told you much more, but you see 

Someone made a mistake, and forgot to ask me. 

= 
“WELL, now, Tom, what do = think of her?” asked an uncle. 

who had introduced an eligible. “She's not a bad sort of girl. 
uncle,” responded Tom, “but is her—er—er—moral character per 
fectly good?” “Good, sir! Above suspicion, my dear sir. Why. 
she has six hundred a year in her own right. { That settled it. 


numerous, POST-CARDS ONLY MUST BE USED, and they must con- 
tain nothing else but the Anount Guessed, and the Name and 
alddress of the Competitor. 
Address—" GUFSS DEPARTMENT,” 
“ THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

*,* The List will close this day, SATURDAY, JANUARY 28TH, 1888. 
rer nn 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


—— 

Lorp Bos and Tootsie had a few words last week, and in excul- 

ation of himself, Bob observed, “ Well, I know I'm not perfect, 

mut you must remember that even Achilles had a weak spot.” “ Yes, 

very true,” said Tootsie; “his weak spot was in the heel, but yours 
is at the other end.” ** 


“WHAT is a ‘school of design,’ dad?” enquired young Sharp- 
shins. ‘A finishing school for young ladies, my son,” replied the 
old gentleman. ** 


* 

“ HALLO!” said Sharpshins, “ where did these eggs come from: 
“Mrs. Brown laid them on the table just now, before she wen! 
out,” replied Mrs. Sharpshins. “ Ah, that’s the sort of wife to have. 
No need to keep poultry with a woman like that in the house.” 


= 

“Tgy't it wonderful, dear, how those thousands of stars seem t” 
look down upon us from the vault of high Heaven? from the blue 
empyrean whence they ” said a romantic young wife during 
J t i i first week of honeymoon. “Humph! I don’t know,” grunted the 
Midna “My pe cer 7” ergo ei “W oe ye ao ? tiger oe husband, who was getting hungry. “ Don't see ver: ~ 
Father ain’ta sailor.” “1 mean what brass do he make?” “ Father lane are 4 : ow they can help it. It would be alot more wonderful if the* 
don’t make brass at all, that ain't hie trade,” replied Tommy, “You | o¢/Ge'mocn! Thorenl bolas | a Son pane i she deo 2 Here hae che te | Were looking up at us, But what do you say about supper, det, 
know well enough what | mean! What does he get on the Satur- eclipse of theson if thingsdon't | following me aboot for five hours askin’ if | I’m geting peckish.” [And that is the way woman's best and 

day?" “What's he get on Saturday? Why, tight to be sure! go on better with me. | want a paire o' breeks, the forward minx * rightvst feelings are stunted and forced back, Sc. §¢. 


“I say, Tommy, what's your father’s screw?” asked a fellow- 
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TOOTSIE AT THE EMPIRE. 


THE Empire is at length an actuality. Its opening has long been 
iked of, and often doubted ; but here it is open at last, already 
resorted to bythesmart- 
est and fastest division, 
and threatening to be- 
come a formidable rival 
to the other house in 
the same square, That 
time, though, has hard- 
ly yet arrived, and its 
establishment may not 
really prove very dis- 
astrous, after all, for I 
should ‘not at all won- 
der if the late-arriving 
 ortiggy did not visit 

th Alhambra and 
Empire the same night 
—and for that matter. 
very likely the Pavilion 
as well—the fast youth. 
to say nothing of the 
maiden with similar 
proclivities, being of 
a wandering habit, and 
restless, 

The site of what is 
now the Empire The- 
atre, poor, dear, dilapi- 
dated Snooky informs 
me, was once called 
Saville House, and was 
rvowes by the Gordon 

eters one hundred 
and eight years ago, on 
which occasion its valu- 
able Roos aa plouass 

"s Mash were urb in the 

mire equare, and the iron 
lings surrounding it torn down and used as deadiv weapons by 
mob. In the early part of the present century it was rebuil 
turned into a sort of Noah’s Ark. Miss Linwood exhibi' 
dlework here, which our grandmothers and great-grandmothers 
d to find an edifying entertainment. _ It seems to me what 
pple now-a-days would call “filling.” There was a panorama, 
>, of the mighty Mississippi, and probably grander than the 
ginal. Then came concerts and balls, and violent political 
etings of red-hot Republicans, and then Sunday evening 
ings and poses plastiques, which meant a lot of rather badly- 
le young women in cotton tights being grouped on a revolving 
tform, more or less in “ey 
tation siatuary, except 
en the apparatus went 
ong, and an extra strong 
k sent one of them 
wihing. 
Then a cheap table 
bte was tri which 
ook says was nastier 
n cheap; and then it 
burnt down, and for 
end of a time the ruins 
re labelled as the site 
a theatre that never 
e; and then a theatre 
s built and opened, and 
id not fizz; and then— 
w it has become a music- 
1l-smoking -variety-the- 
re, and really seems 
} ely to catch on, 
At the outset, when I 
nt there with a few earls 
nd marquises, | must con- 
ss 1 didn’t think the 
ntertainment quite strong 
nough, but it has since 
ficked up wonderfully, and 
he other night | was very 
uch entertained. The 
lets, arranged by Katti 
nner and produced b 
ugustus Harris, are good, 
he ballet-girls, too, 
ording to Snook, Bob, 
nd Billy, are of the goody- 
ooly sort. Charles 


Bob's Cuddle. 
odfrey was in fine form. The Two Macs, as usual, made me scream. 


dile, Clair sang in the language of France. Charles Coborn sang 
he English language toa French tune. There was high art tumbling 
y the Antonio troupe. The orchestra is a grand one of sixty 
era, conducted by Hervé, and excellently well they play. The 
pw lounge is now open on the box tier, and escortcd by the ever- 
purteous acting-manager, H. J. Hitchins, | lounged accordingly, 
1 omnising to attend the dramatic ball on the 15th of next month 
Ash Wednesday) at the Freemasons’ Tavern, of which he, the ever- 
olatile Arthur Roberts, the staid and modest Ashley,and Monsieur 
lias, are the directors, Under such direction, it is certain that no 
Well-Regulated _ Girl 
could come to harm, 
however free the 
Masons were, £0 to that 
ball this young thing 
skippeth, 

I have, to revert to 
tedious domestic de- 
tail ad a deal of 
trouble with Poor P: 
on whom years an 
“twos cold” are begin- 
ning to tell, and who 
says he finds the world 
hollow, and wishes he 
could retire to a nun- 
nery. Corrected by Ma, 
who suggests monas- 
tery, he sheds tears, 
and lays his head on 
the table and says, 
“ Either, as long as it’s 
a good way off.” 

his does not make 
us gay, and I must own 
that the society of 
Snook palls on meeven 
more, if possible, than 
that of b, Some- 
cies I fancy silanes 
three poor unhappy 
male bipeds, Billy was 
the one | should have 
chosen, I can'texactly 
or what there is in 
Billy, but he eats well 
when he has the 
chance, so there should 
be a lot, 
\ The Dook has turned his attention to serious poetry, and is very 
"an and miserable, and raves about usurpers to the throne of 
Ireland, and other wicked, bold, bad men, 
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TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAT 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


Guaranteed to keep perfect time. 


eS er 


With this week's “ALLY SLOPER’S HALF - HOLIDAY, 
TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be given away to Purchasers of the Paper only. 

Each watch will have engraved upon it a faithful likeness of 
A. SLOPER, Esq., Friend of Man, Cut out and pli in the Label, 
printed below, and post it to:— 

THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


“sSLOPER” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half Holiday,” January 28th, 1888. 


NOM Goer eee eS TT ET 7. een 


Address 


Tres 


Agee ee 


Occupation, Uf QINy nee. nvccmcweecncnnenenesmene 


How many times applied 


How long a Purchaser o 
the ‘ Half-Holiday"’ 


The results of each werk's ag gyro will be published wn “ALLY 
Stoper's Hatr-Hourpay.” Zhe dist 
will close on Wednesday evening next, February \est, 1 
Result of the Competition g January Det, 1888, will be published 
in the “ HALF-HOLIDAY” for February 4th, 1888. 


*.* Specimen “ SLOPER” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.’ 


77th WEEK. 
RESULT OF JANUARY 14th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


ee 

SLOPER”?’ WATCHES: 

1, W. BURTON GREEN, Lessee and Manager, Elephant and Castle Theatre, 
New Kent Road. Age, 30 years. Subscriber—from Sormoncea 
° ON DON, 

2. EDITH BERNEYE, Dresemaker, 1 Berridge Road, Station Road, Gipsy Hill, 

Upper Norwood. Age, 26 years. Subscriber—18 months, LONDON. 

8. FREDERICK GEORGE COBB, Detective Sergeant, Police Station, Somer’s 
Town. Age 32 years, sSubscriber—since commencement, LONDON. 

4. THOMAS BEEGAN, Schoolboy, Duunlo Hill, Age, 12 years. Subscribor— 
5 em. BALLINASLOE. 

6. HENRY CATTERMOLE, Labourer, 6 New Street. Age, 44 years. Sub- 
scriber—1 year, 9 months. DEAL. 

6. ROBERT SPENCE, Boiler Maker, 62 Frederick Street. Age. 47 years, 
Subscriber—3 years, 10 weeks. HARTLEPOOL. 

7. GEORGE PRICE, Labourer, 6 Elm Cottages, Bath Road. Age, 19 years. 
Subseriber—2 years, 6 months, 3 weeks, HOUNSLOW. 

8, JAMES DENOON, Draper, High Street. Age, 22 years. Subscriber—over 
Baas INVERGORDON, 

9. JOHN BEVERIDGE, Clerk, 150 Mid Street. Age, 34} years. Snbseriber— 


113 months. KI RKCALDY. 

10. JAMES RANDLE, Engineer, 17 Newland Street. Age, 32 sears. Sub- 
scriber—3 vears, 2 months regular. KETTERING. 

11. FREDERICK GARDNER, House Decorator, 102 Queen Street. Age, 36 
ber—3 yen LEAMINGTON. 


Bhp Sa years. 
12. EDWARD DIX, Parish Clerk, Mitre Tavern Yard. Age, 44 years. Sub- 
scriber—3 yenrs, 6 weeks. NORTH WALSHAM. 
13. JOHN McNAIR, Plonghman, Higge's Avenue, Age, 30 years. Subscriber 
=6 montha, PORT GLASGOW. 
14. ETHEL MOXON, 3 Clifton Mount. Age, 15 years. Subscriber—13 months, 
4 weeks. ROTHERHAM. 
18, W. J. T. CLARK. Telegraph Inspector, 20 Charlotte Street. Age, 38 ven 
Subseriber—3 years, 4 months. RUGBY. 
16. SAMUEL GREEN, Ticket Collector, 27 Winsover Road. Age, 29 yenra, 
Subseriber—11 months, 1 week. SPALDING. 
17, WALTER WEAVER, Labourer, Moat Sole. Age, 88 years. Subseriher— 


44 weeks. SANDWICH. 
18, R. GREEN, Traveller, Providence Row. Age, 23 years. 


Subseriber—17 
19, HERBERT GARLEY, Groom," Queen's A Age, 29 hg 
. . ‘a Arms.” years, Su 
TAVISTUC 


—12 months regular, K. 
20. JAMES COGGAN, Blacksmith, Bayford. Age, 52 years, Subseriber—over 
14 months, WINCANTON. 


ooo ——————————————— oo 
HYMN TO “A” NIGHT. 
(AFTER LONGFELLOW.) 


I HEARD her trailing garments of the night 
Swish downwards to the hall ; 

1 met her glance’s cold sarcastic light, 
That always can appal, 


I felt her exclamation, like a blight, 
Fall on me from above— 

The sharp reproachful, “ Pretty time of night! 
Where hare you been, my love?” 


I bore unmoved the scorn, reproach, and spite— 
Those deafening, jangling chimes, 

That greet the victim of a festive night ; 
I’ve braved them oftentimes, 


At her dry questions as to how and where 
M }. parlous state arose, 
My fountain of excuses, then and there, 
ied up to “ Goodnesh knows!” 


Oh, holy sleep! from thee I learn to bear ‘ 
What man has borne before ! 

Thou layest thy finger on the incipient swear, 
And it becomes a snore. 


“ Peace! pe: The rest is like a backward prayer ; 
Sleep ends, with kindly sleight, 

The unwelcome, thrice accursed, most unfair, 
And curtain-lectured night. 


” 


YWOouR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAyY,” Me 
services of a Graphologtst of areat akill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
destring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed 
envelope (wtth the writer's own address), All letters must be directed to 


“ALLY SLOPER’'S GRAPROLOGIST,’ 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


Answers wil! be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No noticé 
will be taken of anu communication not complying with the above regulations. 

Anmrers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but will be forwarded 
as early as porstble, 


A NUN. 


— 


SHE used to sing at the Mogadore. Mind, I have nothing to say 
—— that. People may sing at music halls, and be as straight ae 
nails or 
corkscrews, 
She had 


self todeath 
calmly on 
Unaweeten- 
ed. So all 
things con- 
sidered, as 
she earned 
a good 
acrew, . she 
was tolera- 
bly happy 
and com- 
fortable. 
She had a 
good figure 
of the stout 


Prince of “Iam the Prince of Them All, Dear Boya.” 


Them All, 
Dear Boys,” the fellows in the stalls, especially those who had 
brandied-and-sodaed — nearly epee their gloves with applause. 

She had a little girl twelve years old. 

“That child'll have a good figure,” said the worthy manager 
“She wouldn't look bad now if she were faked up properly. You 
could make a good bit out of her if you liked.” 

The child winced and blushed painfully 

“Yes, she costs enough to keep, and ought to be doing some- 
thing. Only she lives with my sister. She's a Catholic, you know, 
and always at mass and all that rubbish,” 

The child listened to all of it. 

That evening she was seated with her aunt. Her aunt was saying 
to a sister—I mean a nun—who was seated with her in the kitchen, 
“I would sooner see the child iu her coftin than have her go the 
way her mother does, I love the child,” said the good aunt, “and 
if | knew she was in good hands | wouldn't mind if [ never saw 
her again 
until,” she 
added, “we 
met in the 
next world,” 

The nun 
said, “ Per- 
haps things 
will be or- 
dained for 
the best.” 

. * * 
A wee 
after the 
sensational 
ayenine - 
pers had a 
splendid log 
of posters, 
eaded, 
“ Abduetion 
of a Child 
by Nuns,” 
“Convent 
Kidnapp- 
ing," &c.,&e. 
However, 
nothing 
could be 
brought 
home to the 
“Sisters.” 
The child 
was never 


“T love the child,” sald the good aunt. 


seen again, * * ° * « 

It waa in the mild town or city of Rio, the other side of the 
world. An English burlesque troupe of * Brown-Haired Beauties ” 
had gone out there. They made a great hit with the people. They 
were much feasted. One of the members of the company was 
Constance Mountfitchel. Consty was the mother of the abducted- 
by-nuns child of eight years before. Consty was very partial to 
champagne. It was hot weather and fever time. She stuck to the 
champagne all the same. As you may guess she was soon knocked 
down with the fever, and was raving in the hospital. One particu- 
larly pretty “ Sister" watched by her bed night and day. 

“Do you think she will recover?” she asked anxiously of the 
doctor, in cpaniee. 

“She will recover her senses but for a short time, Sister Paula ; 
then she will sink from exhaustion and die out.” 

He 2 as 
surpri to 
see that the il 
“Sister’’ | 
was weeping 
silently. 

About the 
middle of 
the next 
night the 
patient 
woke up. 
There was 
no fever 
madness 
but one of 
startled as- 

tonishment 
as she look- 
ed in the 
“Sister's” 
face. 
“Minnie!” 
said the dy- 
ing woman. 
“ Mother !” 
said the 
nun, and 
bent down 
and kissed 
her, 

“Tt was 
just as well 


—a oe eat A ce 
deal better—that you didn't stop with me. 
* * * * * » 
The red sunrise light was stealing thronch the windows of the 


hospital, The “ Sister" was seated beside the bet!l, The mother 
§ lay cold and still. Her daughter was praving, 


“ Minnie!" said the dying woman. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 
AN INNOCENT ABROAD. 


WHY NOTP 


Girls as soldiers! Happy thought! 
Tait oe one be weaeka? 
Innocent Foreigner, Pardon, Madam, but has not Madam dropped her garter? f ey 

ease a ae ee Ee : Tanocent Foreigner, But t Twould prove an eusy task, 


TOOTSIE'S FRIENDS, 


“ The Pope is coming out in his old age as an authority on feminine attire. White, blue, or black are the most becoming to young people, he says; grey and 


only sutt old women.”—Daily Paper. 
THEATRE 
ROYAL 


PANTOMIME 
COSTUMES 
DESIGNED 


POPE LEO 
af 


’ 
j 


Well, | 
1. “Whoare you going to have to design the costumes 2, cried 8.“ Yon shall havea room in the theatre where you ; el, com 
i forthe next pantomime ?” asked the Secretary of the ee of you to come on receipt of my wire—we can work undisturbed,” the Lessee had said to his ithout ai 
, Lessee. “Who? why, Pope Len, my boy,” replied the vent & moment to lose, too, so let me have at Holiness, who was soon hard at work knocking off let them 
a | Lessee. “Just you sit down and write a telegram— once pages, 12 sets, courtiers, 6 sets, heralds, 2 sets, shed coquettish courtiers, handsome heralds, ‘ 
' “Will you design costumes for my panto.? Leave harem ladies, 6 sets, eastern slaves, 2 sets, et, eartsome harem ladies, seductive slaves, and is week, 
terms to you,’” 8 sets, etc., etc,” beautiful ballet girls, at lightning speed. 
| 


Ag 


i s ta 
Ff 


We 


/ 


: 4. “Yes,” said the Lessee, running his eye Past 5. In due time his Holiness received a call to nttend 6. “ But, my dear Pope, stay! you haven't seen the 
| No. 10.—ADELE Rossi. ote i segs high _ ot toy eed or: on of ey —, “ Ah, what's this swat — =, where are eo of o ?” “Rome!” thun- 
= it , but gracious, the colours Me as the Lessee ‘orward & young person at de Pope, and seizing the Lessee’s hat, he 
STmek bate ees ee Be ee You've, only ‘used white, ‘blue, and black! in primrose and pink silk, ~ that's not'my design!” banged it on bis head sad omnehed tae tencring 
“ My bosom swells with joy, 1 am a love-sick boy.”—The Hon, Billy. ey're the colours most becoming to young Yes, dear old yy," replied the Lessee, blandly, 


rage. The line in the bills, “Costumes designed by 
thousands, 


people,” replied the Pope, “and | use no others.” Pope Leo,” drew 


CONVERTING 
2. “NS 
4 


“your design, and my colour!” 


THE ELDER 


ts 


S ” P +. , re — “Lery Cta 

1, * Stay thy foot, bad man,and repent,” said Zacharias 2. Then the Elder spurned him with his foot and aaid, 38. “Haud yer hand ! haud yer hand, Zac!" shrieked the 4. Then the dear Elder sent the sn WwW. joie- Terese 
McFroth; “thy ways are a di-zrace to the clvilized “Gang awa’ hame, laddie, yer breath’s no nice,” laddie, * The Elder's beginning to look like a dog,and = ing thua, and aid, “A fair arcane nee robbery, ye Grae 

world.” “Let nz be joyful,” replied the Elder, he'd nae oor blud, the reckilies.” rugzy duggies,” Ser plac 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Well, how do we find ourselves this week—quite tol-lollish-like, or coughing and sneezing in true winter fashion? If that’s the case, here's something that will do you as much good as a basin of 
el, combined with a mustard plaster on the chest. Sling your eye round them.—At works of art the merry Jap Can always easily go “ Nap" :—Jt was a shame in very truth To leave the “ Gal” 
ithout a tooth :—A pen imbedded in his brain; It must have caused a deal of pain :—Tush, tush, man! don't tell me such stuff ; A bobby never is a muff :-—Cowardly ours! their craven heart Refused 

let them even start :—While riding ina railway train, He put a bullet through his brain :—Into a house they broke one day, And waltzed about in olothes #0 gay.—The Grand Panorama is over for 
is week, ladies and gentlemen ; plank down your stivers, and take your seats early next week, and the usual dose will be forthcoming from——=THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


| THE CONTESTED SEAT. 


Young Turk, Good-bye, old man ; but 1 wish you'd do 
pa favour, lishman, What's that? 
Y. 7, Just smuggle me into one of your boxes and take 
away. If you only saw me when my eight wives are 
loose upon me, you'd pity me, 
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: ‘ARRY IN “BOOLONG.” 
(at ““Y (to @ ndarme). Look ‘ere, Guyner, I ain't 
Gat is. Yer ain't goin’ to do away wid me to adwer- - 
“**T place, I know, 1, “Steady does it!" 2. “Up we go!” 3. “ Hold on!” 4,° Je-g-rusuiem |” 6, Dpiash, “ Whew!” 


6 “No more, thank you!” 


Z| 
' ' 
ah 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 
—~— 

A FRENCHMAN named Worms is credited with a rather ungallant 
little piece of practical joking. Reeently he sent to some of his 
fair acquaintances, 
by way of compli- 
ment, neat little con- 
fections, consisting 
apparently of sweet- 
meats. But they did 
not really consist of 
the dainty, tvoth- 
some morsels, 
Worms, in fact, re- 
vived the old pie 
trick. The supposed 
sweetmeats were 
really ingeniously- 
contrived mice. By 
means of cleverly- 
arranged mecha- 
nism, when the 
boxes were opened 
the mice ran out, 
much to the alarm 
of the fair recipients, 
The ridiculus mus, 
however, soon stop- 
ped, and the alarm 
of the ladies ina like 
manner subsided, 


e ® 

Snook and Bob 
on Saturday evening 
journeyed to Peck- 
ham Rye to see 
Bertie Holmes’ American Minstrels at the Public Hall, Bertie 
himself was all there, and was well backed up by the efficient 
darkies he has gathered around him. The songs were good, the 
music tuneful, and the business extremely lively. Snook says he 
never enjoyed a minstrel entertainment better in all his life. 


* 

WHAT does it matter whether Sir John Moore was buried in a 
coffin or not?) We were just beginning reluctantly to believe that 
Wolfe's description was all wrong, when up pops Mr. Edward K. 
Stace to say that it is all right, on the authority of his father-in- 
law, Colonel Hunt, who was one of the burial party. So let us 
hope that the gallant general will at last be permitted to rest in his 
grave with his martial cloak around him, 

. 


~ 

A SURGICAL operation which has been made on a New Brunswick 
man named Edgar Jackson fairly beats record. Jackson had an 
aperture made in his side to pre- 
vent a suffusion of his lungs 
with water. The cure was come 
pleted, but, of course, the hc!e 
remains, We would’ not jest 
upon a grave subject, but the 
final part of the report certainly 
does seem to point toa kind of 
poerebow. As a result, we learn 
he heart is in full sight of the 
spectator, “ with every pulsation 
plainly perceptible, and the con- 
traction and expansion of the 
human engine in full view.” 

* 


* 

OuR tame romancer informs 
us that there is a star which 
beara the name of Capella, What 
Capella was ages i, nobody 
appears exactly to know, but 
from calculations which some 
of the clever people have made 
it appears that its first rays of 
light started on their journey 
earthwards in the year of the 
Battle of Waterloo, and have 
only ame recently impinged up- 
on this planet. Always eager 
to svize an opportunity, a photo- 
grapher has just obtained a pic- 
ture of this distant sun, and is the author of the calculation that it 
was in 1815 that Capella first began to shine. All this is deeply in- 
teresting, but what A. SLOPER would like to know is the agency 
which lights these lucifers of the sky. It would be quite a noble 
theory and totally new to imagine that some gigantic force is 
wandering about in an abyssmal ethereal space, amusing itself 
every now and again by striking up new stars after the fashion of 
celestisl fusees, * 


A WOMAN was seen recently at Nottingham Station with an 
infant in a hamper addressed to Ripon, The police were suspicious 
and detained her, but, on her explaining that she had no intention 
of deserting the child, she was released, and entered a train for 
Leicester. When the train reached Leicester the baby was again 
found in the hamper, the mother having alighted at some station 
en route, and abandoned it, and the police were sold again. 


» 
THOMAS THORNE, the genial ag i of the Vaudeville, seems 
to have secured another success in Robert Buchanan's new comeds, 
Fuscination, 1f we are not mistaken, the piece 
was produced for the first time by Harriet Jay 
at the ill-fated Novelty Theatre, but only for one 
performance. But now, under the vigorous 
acting of T. Thorne and Co., it will be strange 
if one hundred nights will satisfy the wants of 
the G. B. P. But time will show, as it is at 
resent it would be hard to find a more vivacious 
ittle piece throughout London, 


WHAT is to be said about the conduct of 
the two escaped elephants at Wolverhampton, 
which have been surprised by the police while 
battering in the back door and windows of an 
ale and porter store? The intelligence and high 
moral rectitude of elephants is part of 
mF the faith of one’s childhood, but when 

elephants take to burgling for wrens 
drink’s sake one is reluctantly compel! 
to give up the moral rectitude, whatever one 
may still think about the intelligence. The 
elephantine baseness of conduct will no doubt 
cause a painful sensation in temperance circles, 


= 

THE Eminent’s old dog Snatcher has had a 
polka dedicated all to himself. As a conse- 
quence he has been immensely pleased, he has 
given himself stately and imposing airs—not 
on the family piano, be it understood—and al- 
together has conducted himself in a manner 
most peculiar fora well-regulated doggie. 


* 

ADVERTISEMENTS generally have to be paid 
for, but this is inserted free :—* FOG.—To LET 
12 Acres of FOG. J. Risprn, Huntington,” If 
any renters are about, let them communicate 
with A. SLOPER, and he will make over to them 
his share of fog in perpetuity for a very small 
fee. Asn family property, the Eminent would prefer Irish land 
rather than London fog, as the latter bequeathed to one’s descen- 
dants would perhaps not be valued at its proper worth, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


To the privileged few who were — Let a the 
w pleasant surprise. 


Tableaux Vivants Peeteere at Os 
In the tableau of 

ueen of Sheba the 

rincess Beatrice is 
said to have represent- 
ed Solomon's illustri- 
ous visitor capitally. 
Ruth also seems to 
have been a_ great 
success; and the 
Naomi of Freda Bid- 
dulph has been pro- 
nounced excellent. In 
Carmen Prince Henry 
of Battenberg made a 
handsome Escamillo. 
It is difficult to im- 
agine how he could 
transform _ himself 
into an effective 
Sir Walter Raleigh. 
His rendering of that 
part, however, was ap- 

rently most success- 
ul. Some of the cos- 
tumes were excellent ; 
quite equal to those 
of a good rollicking 
ballet, o* 


THE pores comic - 
opera, Zhe Old Guard, now being played at the Avenue Theatre, 
reached its 100th 


rformance on Monday evening last, on which 
occasion Mons, Planquette, the composer, was present, he having 
expressly journeyed from Paris for that pur, . If we may judge 
from the crowded houses nightly, the score will mark 200 ere the 
public tire of the performance. , 

s 


MERRILY the war-scare. The dish was cooked by one of 
the dailies, and handed round, with the most sensational sauce, by 
the afternoon “specials.” But no one intends to fight, just the 
same. It would suit neither the purpose of Austria, Russia, 
Germany, nor France—just at present—to organise a kind of inter- 
national Sullivan-Mitchell match. England will therefore be able 
to jog along comfortably, and revel ina more peaceable way than 
is usually associated with gunpowder fritters, fricassee of bayonets, 
or “alarums and excursions” served up ad lib, This is just as 
well for us. cr eapln to Sir Charles Dilke if we went to war to- 
morrow, the strongest line of defence would be the Sloper Family 
and staff, the only decent cruiser the armed yacht the “ Ha-Ha,” 
which rides out the storm on the heaving billows of the “ Welsh 
poo oll and the only means of re-mounting the cavalry the horses 
on the nearest cab-rank, ** 


SoMEONE has answered the question, “ Who stole his breeches?” 
or rather, who brought him a pair of tweed ‘uns?—meaning Mr. 
O’Brien. A friend visited his cell with 
two pairs on, and gave him one. This is 
all very well, but how about the coat 
and waistcoat made by a fashionable 
tailor?) It won't do, The National 
League would never have adopted so 
clumsy a method of clothing a “ path- 
riot.” Mr. O'Brien's coat, waistcoat, and 
trousers were imported into the pri 
cell wrapped Bp in acopy of the “ 
HOLIDAY.” The warders thought it was 
a bundle of numbers of that free and 
enlightened paper to cheer the solitary 
captive, and therefore permitted their 
prisoner to receive it, 


* 

THE city of Mexico, of all places, pur- 

ses to celebrate the centenary of Lord 

sron’s birth, In one of the Mexican 
papers Byron is referred tons the author 
of Hamlet, which would seem to suggest 
that the Mexicans do not know much 
about the noble poet. But that is all 
the more reason why the centenary 
should be held, for it is the only virtue 
of such functions that they tend to 
inform the public mind on the subject of the events or persons 
celebrated. *,* 


THE custom-house officers at Dover are very callous fellows, In. 
their search for contraband articles they spare neither age nor 
infirmity. Thusa poor sailor, afflicted with a humped back, was 
tackled by an officer the other day and secured after a struggle. 
Perhaps the officer was justified, however, for the hump was ivuud 
to consist of two-and-a-quarter pounds of tobacco. At the Police 
Court the hunchback was fined £3, and now he has probably “got 
the hump” in the other and vulgar sense of the expression. 

s 


A. SLOPER is sorry to see that mistrust is growing up in the 
American mind as to the accuracy of those portraits which a three- 
cents press scatters broadcast about its Sunday editions. It is 
noti that the same photo has in one case been made to do duty 
successively for M. Wilson, General Gordon, Emanuel Swedenborg, 
Miles Standish, the Emperor Maximilian, and the street-car con- 
ductor who was cured of neuralgia by Bilkins’ Hanky Panky 
Balsam. So a paper thinks it is time to draw the line somewhere. 

» 


M. DE LESSEPs maintains that the Panama Canal may be ren- 
dered available for the transit of vessels in 1890 by means of im- 
mense metallic locks, 
which M. Eiffel has 
been commissioned to 
construct. This for- 
midable undertaking is 
only less prodigious 
than the plan which 
was proposed of con- 
structing a gigantic a 
paratus which would 
transport de bodily 
across the isthmus, In 
the meantime M. de 
Lesseps’ opponents in 

y, frisky France have 
issued a counterblast 
to his latest utterance. 
The boulevards ring 
at night with the 
hoarse voices of the 
vendors of 


eosslceete'y with : 
propos cutting oo! 
the Isthmus of Darien 
are set forth with vig- 
our and, it must be 
added, virulence, 

= 
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Two thousami six 
hundred per cent. per annum is a very pretty rate of interest—for 
the lender; but Iky Moses hears that is what some Liverpool 
pawnbrokers have been getting. They advanced money to pen- 
sioners upon their pension-papers, charging interest at the rate of 
10s, in the pound per week. This is contrary to regulations, and 
the Liverpool police will doubtless enquire into the matter, 


VA ar ee 


(Saturday, January 28, 1839, 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS, 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING FEBRUARY 4TH, 1868, 
oe 
290th January, 1836.—On this day the late Charles Hatch 
F.KS,, sent a lithographed portrait of himself to his old frie \\; 
Jekyll, who on the next day, the anniversary of King Chari.., 
martyrdom, returned him the following note :— 

“ January 30th, 12 
“Thanks for a kind memorial of our long friendship, though it looks 
what radical on the 30th of January to thank the Hatchett for the hiwi- 

Charles, JOSEPH JEKY|.L 

A fortnight afterwards Mr. Charles Hatchett received a seco, 
note from Mr. Jekyll, to say that he had told his merry fricr 
James Layer Wee leg>ne the “ Rejected aaeromes, NOt he has 
expressed his thanks for the engraving on January wherenpo, 
James Smith sat down directly and versified Jekyll’s jokea 


follows :— 

“ An answer, Charles Hatchett, thou claimest, 
8o take it both pithy and short, 

For surely so able a chemist 
Can never reject a retort. 

Your —— no painter can match it, 
So I scorn all thcir envy and snarls; 

And, like Cromwell, I owe to a Hatchett 
What I gain by the head of a Charles.” 


i accor echt ee 
30th January, 1826.—The Menai Suspension Bridge wa; 


Opened for general intercourse at half-past one in the morning ¢: | 


isday. The London Mail, having proceeded on iis way to th. 
bridge, took up as many as could either be crammed in, or tind; 


place to hang by. Thus loaded, amidst the blaze of lamps, 1}. { 


cheers of those assembled, and the roaring of a heavy gale of win: 
the gates were thrown open, and the mail passed triumphant); 
across, The two main piers of this bridge are 153 feet high, tor 
length of the bridge, 1f10 feet, the total weight uf iron used, 2));; 
tons, and cost £120,000. ; 

30th January, 1865.—The Surrey Theatre, Blackfriars Road, wa: 
this day destroyed by fire, which was discovered at the conclusivs 
of the pantomime, but before the audience had left. Owing to 
promptness and order in which the people left the building, ther: 
was little confusion and no loss of lite. The actors, in most cases, 
had to escape in their theatrical costumes. 


81st January, 1804.—During the threats of invasion from 
France in 1803-4 the spirit of the people for national defence wa; 
wound up toa high pitch of enthusiasm. On the evening of tl. 
day a beacon at Hume Castle, in Berwickshire, was ligh in cou 
sequence of a mistake, and, other beacons following the examp® 
the volunteers throughout nearly all the southern counties of Sco- 


land were in arms before next morning, and pouring tast to the: 


respective places of rendezvous. It was held to bea most credit. 
able example of earnest and devoted patriotism, and undoubted 
served to create a general feeling of confidence in the self-defensi 
powers of the island, : 

3lst January, 1861.—At Sheerness Dockyard a “travelling crane. 
used in the boiler shop, this day gave way when in use, and t+! 
with a crash on a boiler beneath, causing the death of two meno 
the spot and serious injury to three others. The fortifications :: 
Sheerness were begun by Charles II. in the early part of lth: 


Dockyards were first established by Henry VIII. for the buildin: | 


and protection of our navy. 


ist February, 1633-4.—Mr. Pepys, in his “ Diary ” of this date 
says, “1 hear how ‘two men last int justling for the wall abou 


the new Exchange, did kill one another, each thrusting the oth | 


through. One of them of the King's Chapel, one Cave, and thr 
other a retainer of Lord Generall Middleton's.” 2 . 
Ist February, 1763—At Portsmouth, this day, the tide rose higher 
than was ever known. The iohabitants at the Point were obliged 
to go in boats from house to house. The French sacked and burut 
Portsmouth in 1377, and attempted it again, but failed, in 1545. 
Ast February, 1854.—The Parliament buili v 
had cost £60,000, and had only just been completed, were this day 
destroyed by tire. 
“ For fire and people doe in this agree— 
They both good servants, both 111 masters be.” 
Ist February, 1696.—The Royal Sovereign, man-of-war, was this 
day burnt at Chatham. The levies of money for building this noble 
vessel caused the Rebellion. 


dings at Quebec, which § 


. 188'7.—Candlemas Day.—In the Roma | 


2nd February. 7 - 
Catholic Church there is, this day,a candle procession to consecnit: 
all the candles which will be needed in the church during the rear. 
The candles symbolise Jesus Christ, called “The Light of 
World,” and “A Light to Lighten the Gentiles.” It was the 
Roman custom of burning candles to the goddess, Feb'rua, tle 
mother of Mars, to scare away evil spirits. 
“On Candlesmas Day 
Candles and candlesticks throw all away.” 
2nd February, 1855.—Alexis Soyer's offer to proceed to the ho« 
pitals at Scutari and the Crimea, where his philanthropic missic 
entirely revised the dietary of the British army, appeared ina Jette: 
by him to the Zimes newspaper of th a date. 
2nd February, 1875.—The infant son of Bishop Piers Claughtou 


was this day baptised in St. Paul’s Cathedral, where the rite ha! 7 


not been administered for 162 years. 


8rd February, 1659-60.—“ Drank my morning draft « 
Harper's,” writes Samuel Pepys, in his“ Diary” of thisdate. Thouzi 
b fast was the common indulgence of prosperous folk in Queet 
Elizabeth’s time, it was not universally taken by all kinds of peo’. 
The “morning draught” at the inn was, in fact, the ordinary break 
fast of the majority of Englishmen at that time. Unless they bea 
this in mind, readers of o d biographers are apt to attribute taver™ 
hunting propensities to sober and discreet gentlemen like Mr. leprs 
who, though they always opened the day with drink and gossip 
an ale-house, were no wastrels or ill-livers. 

8rd February, 1845.—A fire this day consumed one of the hou: 
in the village of Donnybrook, and on clearing away the ruins. the 

lice discovered the bodies of the whole of the inmates— Capi 

rsin, his wife, and two children. He had been resisting the la 
lord for some time, and, it was supposed, had committed the off euce? 
of murder, arson, and suicide, 


4th February, 1859.—Professor Owen this day lectured 
the Royal Institution on the gorilla, The word gorilla occurs! 
the “ Periplus ; or, Circumnavigation of Hanno the Carthagini.". 
The following is a translation from an edition printed in 16:4 — 
“There were many more females than males, with their bodir 
covered with hair, whom our interpreters called 4 
never take a male by pursuing him, for they all got away up t'¢ 
preci pioss, which they aaly climbed, whence they threw stones a 
us, But we caught three females, which, because they strv: < 
with their captors by biting and tearing, we slew, and having 
skinned them, we took their skins home to Carthage.” sen 

4th February, 1869.—Sir Charles Slingsby, and five other mem!" 
of the York and Aynsley Hunt, were this day drowned in the ps 
near Newby Hall, by the upsetting of a ferry boat on which the 
huntsmen had hastily crowded to continue the chase across the r\«* 
oe 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£15 will be paid by MR, GILBERT DALZIEL, the cai 
rictor of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HaLr-Houipay,” tet 
next-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway 


reantt 


h 
on duty excepted), who should happen to meet with his or her deat: 
ina Tatecy g peri in Pes pce of the United Kingi ¥ 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of * ALLY SLOPER'S Pi" 
Hovipay” 4a fous upon the Deceased at the time of the Ace by dat 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY” és published ever Taare 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance laats onc week from 
time, expiring at 10 v'clock the following Thursday morning. 
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ENTS. A TOXOPHILITE TRAGEDY. 
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les Hatchet “FeEp eee ae 
ld friend \; sight 
ng Charis, Than _four- 
and-eight 
tooth on he ates 
heal « right 
ERY LL Engaged in 
ed a secon) fe - 
frien: ophilite, 
hea k te and by that 
 eherenpo A\3 cited. 
Ws joke x vi) ih 4 Ie How pas- 
VaNitRAR Mth sionately 
Hat a did they 
| vie! 


How swiftly did thefr arrows fly! 
Upon my word of honour | 
Was never 80 delighted. 


But when, her damask cheeks 


“ea low 
Bridge wi With’ blushes which like roses 


y Morning of 7 show, 
psp dee Dy My Arabella seized the bow, 
f 4 or finds ‘And well the target sighted. 
malsol 3 ed She looked so dangerously sly, 
eatnphat As everyone can testify 
t Mik oe That, ‘pon my word of honour, 1 
n used, 21s | Was never so affrigh 
As there she stood in beauty’s pride, 
rs Road, wa: | And for the bull’s-eye keenly tried, 
1 CONClusieg Her fatal arrow glanced aside ; 
Owing to the As though some spell attacked it ; 
lilding, ther: It missed its mark—that cruel 
a-mnOat case, Ae But, ah! it hit a softer part, 
4 Videlicet my bieeding heart, 
wanton fron 4 And cannot be extracted ! 
defence was My anguish never will depart ; 
ening of th I walk about through street and mart 
shted in con With that same arrow in my heart— 
the examp'+ ci A fool the City dubs me. 
nties of Sco | 7 My Arabella sees the dart 
fast to the: 7 That quivers in my faithful heart ; 
most credit. | Full well she knows my grief and smart, 
undoubted: Yet Arabella snubs ine! 
elf-defensive ——eee 
Hing ern Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 
use, and te! 
‘wom ML OPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
bare of. tits Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents awa 
eu , y 
she building week to Purchasere of“ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY"— 
Fe. toa Lady, and one to a Gentleman. All that has to be done 
of this date. cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
e wall abour at the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 
llega ALLY'S “ PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
lave, aud the ae 
“The Sloperies, 
je rose higher ; 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
were oblige! * Applicants must write distinctly on left-hand corner of 
wants Lope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 
uebec, which J 
were this dar 


LOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“ “ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” January 28th, 1888. 
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The following Applicants hare becn Awarded 
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SALLIE TALBOT, 6 Bethune Road, Stoke Newington, LONDON. 


AN OVERMANTEL. 


d to the ho- 
opic missieu 
red ina lette 


rs Claughtos 
the rite hai 


= 
ving draft at 


ate eau i GUY L. HUDSON, 281 Rock Terrace, Midland Road, 

Sete A REVOLVER, BRAOFORD« Yorks.) 
dinary break 

leas they beat 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


dvertisements. as under, will be inserted in this column free 
rg, provided the Sender's Name and Addressare enclosed with t 
ertisement, not for publication, but as a guarantee of good faith, 


Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 


ribute tavern 
ke Mr. Pepss 
and gossip st 


of the hous+ 
the ruins. tl 


ates—Captait 
ting the lane “THE SLOPERIES,” 
d the offence 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
ae RCHITECT’S WIDOW, of prepossessing a with 
od at ppearance 
ay lect ur a ‘n handsome honse and furniture, also small private income, wishes to cor- 
rilla occurs |! pond with a gentleman, about 46 years old, with a view to matrimony, 
arthaginian. jt have private income. Addross—* ARCHIE,” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL 
ed in 167 a Ncy," “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shou Lane, London, E.C. 
ir bodies $$$ 
Tage cou! agg’ OUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 21, wishes to correspond with a 
x ay up tie young lady of same age or younger, with a view to matrimony. Must bo 
away Pnekitl heerful disposition, and have good connexions. Send carte, which will be 
rew 8 0! Urned, to “ BAILEY,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Slope- 
hey cee )" 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
r and pV ES OO 
h OPPY and EDIE (sisters), both dark, medium height, wish to 
ther member correspond with two gentlemen. They must bo dark, affectionate, and 
xd in the Ure sical, Send photos to “Poppy and EDIE,” “TooTsie’s MATRIMONIAL 
on which the ENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
iver. 7 Se 
ross then CHIEF PETTY OFFICER, belonging to the Accountant 


Branch of the Royal Navy, would like to correspond with a young lady 
koutle and amiable disposition, obliging manner, and ing a Toving 
‘Tt; age Immaterial. Advertiser is 35, tall, dark, black hair and eyes. with 
: ) satisfactory salary, and is considered well worth the having. Address, 
‘ photo, to “SECRETARY,” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The 
I ies," 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


EL, the Pre Fyre Pa 
IDAY,” to th? OUNG LADY, aged 21, of good appearance, good singer and 
ay Servants : einer. would like to correspond with one of the opposite sex with a 
2 or her deat rtaae matrimony. No fortune. Address —"“ WINIPRED,” “ TOOTSIE’S 
nS Kingdon )NIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

PER'S Hatt eo ; ea, 

the Accidi't. -* NOTE.—Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and post-free, to 
apy Thursday hard unopened, to the partws interested, all letters received in 
if 4 From that A ' the above advertisements, Advertisements already 1cerired, 
norning. ch do not appear above, will appear as soon as space admite, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and intercst, and of moderate length, 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Box, and 
he therefore invites currcspondence on all subiecte, 


EXETER STREAT, NEWBURY, January 4th, 1888. 

DEAR MISTER SLOPER,—Lars nite, wen i want to i lain awaik 
a long time—moren arf a nour—wen awl of a suddin i sore a xost 
in the room ; i wasn’t a bit afrade, korse i nowed it was your far- 
ther’s gost, his nose was jus’ same shaip as yours, onli red, an’ e ‘ad 
got a bottil in his hand ; e looked orful funni dressed aw! in wite, 
jus’ as if he’ed kum out in ‘is nite shirt. [| arsked ‘im wot e wanted, 
an’ e said “Foller me.” i got out ou’ bed to foller, an’ awl of a 
suddin we was out of dorse with en ‘eaps of snow awl round as 
‘igh as anythink. Wen e’ed took a drink out of ‘is bottil, sose 2 
clear ‘is throte, ‘e said a peace of poitry wich ile nevver forgit, tho’ 
I karnt just remember it now, but e said it over 2 me ‘bout 20 times, 
an’ then e was gone like a streak, an’ i was'nt out dorse ani more— 
I was sittin’ on the flore in our back kitchin, ware Mary ‘ad ‘anged 
uP a lot of sheats an'things to dri, kause it was rainin’ lars nite. 

i sister Bess, wat's ingaged 2the kemist, sais i must a-bin dreamin’, 
kause i et 2 much plum-puddin’ 4 suppir; if eatin’ puddin’ maikes 

pul know poitry, wen i gro’ upi mean 2 be a poit ; i should think 

ister Tennison mus’ eat a golly lot o’ plum-puddin’ to rite awl e 
does. Give mi love to Tootsie, she looked orful fetchin’ in the 
Krismas plait, it maid me feal quite solum 4 "bout 10 minits, kause 
i wasn't big enuf 2 mash ‘er; ide a-bin worse if it ‘adent bin 4 the 
mince pies an’ things wat cook was makin’. Thare’s lots of things 
to taik orf a little boy's attention at Krismas, 

ALFIE HUNTER. 


Yours truli, 

Erxo Harry's Roan, N.W., January 6th, 1888. 
FRIEND ALLY,—Your touching recognition of that merit on 
which, as it is my own, | am oy dumb, overpowers me. The 
certificate of your descriminative, and at the same time benevolent, 
Award, has reached me. The boy Sloper who brought it sloped 
over hastily, and thereby missed his tip. The same shall be set 
down to his credit against the next occasion of his calling with 
something good. Yours, in admiring gratitude for all benefits to 

come, GODFREY TURNER, 
P.S.—Nothing has been missed from the hall. 


LonDon, January 11th, 1888. 

DEAR OLD ALLY,—Seeing mention made in your very fetching 
paper of the curious faet that the corpse of a woman always floats 
ace upwards and that of a man tice cered, may I be permitted 
to point out that it is, at least, in my idea, a conclusive argument 
in proof of the intellectual inferiority of the male species to woman 
—lovely woman. Don’t you know, my dear chappie, that the 
lightest pre of a substance, floating on water, always comes to the 
top, while the heaviest goes underneath. Therefore a woman's 
head containing so much more brain than a man’s naturally goes 
under, while the man's nut being comparatively empty comes to 
the top. See it now, don’t you? But believe me, Ally, I don't 
mean anything personal ; | wouldn't hurt whatever feelings you 
may have left, for the world. Sincerely yours, 


E. CARR-NEWTON. 
P. S.—My kind regards to the McNab. 


DUKE oF CORNWELL HOTEL, Lismore Crxcovs, N.W., 
January 11th, 1888. 

DEAE BROTHER UXSWEETENED,—I am desired by the brothers 
of the “Lismore Unsweetened Shifting Society,” to return their 
sincere thanks for the handsome bust of yourself which you kindly 

resented to them. It was proposed and carried, unanimously, 
hat you should become a life member, when Mr. McGooseley 
favoured us with a visit, He stated that he had been fishing all 
day and got wet, fell off a cab, and lost his gentle box. We should 
be pleased if Mr. McGooseley would call here for his wet socks and 
a vegetable marrow which he left behind. I am, dear Baron, yours 
respectfully, FRED TOMLIN, Hon. Secretary. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
CHRISTMAS BOX. 


e25, 


IN A HANDSOME SLOPER CASKET, 
has been awarded to 
SERGEANT F. W. WAKEFIELD, Medical Staff Corps, 
Ramleh, Alexandria, Egypt. 


Because £25 enables him to send home rigs Atanas | to England 
his sick wife, and also to pay her Hospital Bills while a patient 
in the German Hospital, Alexandria, 


BLIGHTED! 
THE CRY OF A CLERK. 

I ENTERED the Crystal Palace 

In a mood that was weird and strange, 
Gave a sov. to the man at the turnstile, 

And fobbed, without counting the change; 
But when of superfluous silver 

My b ppign or were utterly rid, 
1 found a gilt Jubilee sixpence, 
That I'd taken for half a quid! 


And now, from the dawn till the dying 
Of the light of the eve’s lonely star, 
I wander where corklets are flying 
O’er the heads of the maids of the bar. 
The scent of bath-buns may allure me, 
Or the fumes of the scalding tea— 
In vain !—for that Jubilee sixpence 
Has never been passed by me! 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT ° have been 
presented to 
FREDERICK G. WEGB. 148 Spa Road, London, S.E., 
Jor the Best Four-Lins Verse (printed hereunder) on 
SNOW. 
Snmwo use denying snow's to Briton’s knowing boynood dear ; 


None others know, Ice say, the bliss of “ snowballs in the ear ;" 
Old Snowdon's peaks know snow; but hold! one question ere I 
“ 8: ” 


Was it the sxow (or something hot) that frested SLOPER's nose ? 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


WHAT wood most resembles iron in its endurance of fire?—Ash, 
which, after passing through the fiercest flames, comes out the same 
as it went in—ash ! 

Why isa plank of wood like a sack of wheat ?—Because of the 
grain in it. 

WHy might we imagine that an abyss is invariably very tired ?— 

ause it is always yawning. 

WHAT is that which belongs to you only while it is not yours, 
and which, directly you gain it, ceases to be yours ?—A lawsni*. 
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JILL AND JACK; Or, THE ART OF POLITE CONVERSATION. 


By the Author of “ Cometh up Smiling,” * Fancy,” * Good- 
bye. Write Soon!” “ Not Nicely, but to Sell,” and “ Black 
as her Hose ts She.” 


_s 


CHAPTER IV.—( Continued. ) 


“UNFORTUNATELY,” he resumes, “there is yet another clause in 
your father’s will. Till you are of age | am to board and lodge 
you. 

“What is 
your 
charge?” 
she en- 

quires. 


you,’ he 
corrects her, 

The veins 
in her tem- 
ples swell, 
and her 
angry hands 
clench. 
Who is this 
man who 
dares ad- 
dress her in 
this insolent 
manner— 
this doctor 
who would 
prefer the 
unknown 
agouies of 
blowing 
tight to 
making her 
his wife? Who is this monster who, by her father’s will, is to keep 
her in confinement until she arrives at the years of discretion? 

“I won't go,” she says, laconically. 

“Come—come,” urges Dr. Jack, impatiently. 

“You're a bear,” mutters Jill, sullenly. 

“You'll have to bear with me,” he retorts, 

Thus they glare at each other ; she with her glittering steel grey 
eyes, he with his iridescent cairngorms. 

“ Little girls must do as they are told,” quotes Dr. Jack, thinking 
by reminding her of her mausoleumed father's written words to 
ensure obedience. 

“Stuff!” cries Jill. 

“Stuff!” he echoes after her, in amazement. 

“Stutf and 
nonsense !” 
she repeats, 
with a ges- 
ture of ocon- 
tempt which 
brings the 
indignant 
bl rush- 
ing to his 
insulted 

cheeks, 

“Baby!” 
he hisses. 

“Booby !” 
she rejoins. 

“Bah!” 
he exclaims, 
and = turns 
upon his 
heel. 
“Yah!” 
she replies, 
and points 
a scornful 
finger deri- 
sively at his 
passion- 
quivering 
back. 


“ Stuff and nonsense!" 


“You're 
another!” 
he mutters 
between his 
teeth in sonereus tones, with difficulty hiding his rising wrath. 

“ Yourself!" returns Jill, with the marked accent of a street 
gamin in the throes of a public dispute. 


A eniffing mass of shawls, 


CHAPTER V.—Dawy. 
“ Soft as the sweet west wind their honeyed accents fell.” 


“ BE polite, if you can,” says Dr. Jack, his scornful brows lower- 
ing over his incandescent eyes. 

“You begins then,” retorts Jill, in battle array, shaking her snaky 
hair about her shoulders, 

“Yah ! cat and dog,” interposes Dr. Jack’s sister. “Two stupids ! 
You've never learnt the art of polite conversation.” 

Dr. Jack's sister is a snifting mass of shawls from which a head 
cocastonally 
"OOM rotrudes. 

| MAD - She suffers 
; from rhen- 
wy matism aid 

tem per— 

both badly. 

It is with 
her that 
Jill’s lot in 
life is cast 
since her 
father’s 
P )/ death, for 

+) she lives in 

‘ her bachelor 

brother's 
house, of 
which Jill, 
in accord- 
ance’ with 
her _ sepul- 
tured papa's 
testament. 
is an inmate 
until her 
>) twenty-first 
birthday. 
Jill does 
not see 
much of 
Jack, 
He goes 
out in the 
morning early, only opening the breakfast-parlour door to hurla 
contemptuous epithet at his ward. When he returns she is in wait- 
ing on the door-mat with an insulting rejoinder which she has been 
studying the day through.—( 7» be continued next weck, ) 


She Pine 
A contemptuous cpithet. 


f 


- 


\ 
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THE “F.0.8." PORTRAIT GALLERY. ‘ i | OH, NAME IT NOT! 
“ Where ignorance is bliss, tis folly to be wise.” 


PAcTssen 


s 


MeMouther, Ah! here be names which I can 
afford to point at with a finger of scorn, Billed 
for pantomime, too. while [ have to plod on my 
‘weary way uncared for! Such fs life! 


an ith \y % Z 


MR. ARTHUR WILttaMs, F.O.S. 
PRE Mer iialomgegtigeen ty = te oar boas ana Visitor ( patronizingly). And now, my little dear, and could you tell me my name? 
skipping into frisky manhood. Arthur, when etill a child, was Enfant Terrible. Oh, mamma! what do you think? Here's Mr. Smith's gone and 
noted for his proud and haughty bearing—indeed, at one time forgotten his own name—such a common name, too! Isn't he a funny man? 
it was intended to run him fora peerage; but better things It was wicked of Puffskins to dress his horse u; [Mr eedieee Ss ee aariaes ble child agai nd juat ane 


were in store, for, by the advice of ALLY SLOPBR, who was like a sausage. It was so cruel towards lo ot 
the gentio roll and mashed | eis about to ask her how she would like to hear her mother called Mré. Smith ! 


ny 
|). 


i} \) iy), 
) 


We 


Puffy. I don't know the reason, but up to now I ain't had any 
offers of marriage from any pretty girl, h it’s Lean Year! 


JACK THE GIANT KILLER. j The Ite Th 
New design by Evelina, guarantee! quite correct. Hifi ‘ube 
aa DAC ave DT eile Rein PERI HEY 
Net 


. — f Hf} we” ay 
Jubber. I t business till late last night, my dear. 
wre J. Business, ou —- el a barmaids. I tell 
you what it is, Jubber, I s! ve you. “ How wonderful a creature is man !"—SoOUTHGATE. “There is a great pleasure in admiration.”—TILLOTSON. 
Pi Lanaey ie don't ae fy your ee er: PTake Gr eayen “Waiter, raw beef-steak for Beene s eye—nothing like raw beef-steak for a bruise, in Cold lamp-post very good, but lamp-post incon- 
and kiss her tenderly for me. venient. D——d odd, standing half-an-hour in the open street with your eye against a lamp-post."—ALFRED JINGLE. 


London : Printed by DALZIEL BROTHERS, at their Camden Press, High Street, N.W., and Published by the Propriesor, GILBERT DALZIBL, at “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, E.Q.—Saturday, January 28, 1888. 
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“HOW THE POOR LIVE.” 


Bec ee 


CHAPTER XI. 


+ 
5 
4 


this. In the course of many years of the closest 


better, and not worse, of human nature, and to 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY:, 


GEORGE R. SIMS. 


OOKING over 
what I have 
written, I am 
struck by what 
seems to me an 
important 
omission, In 
driving home 
the nail of the 
miserable con- 
dition in which 
the poor are 
forced to live, I 
have perhaps 
led the reader 
to imagine that 
the better in- 
stincts of hu- 
manity have 
been utterly 
stamped out— 
that the courts 
and alleys are 
great wastes of 
weed, where 
never a flower 
grows, 

I should be 
loth to father 
such an idea as 

contact with the 


most poverty-stricken of our fellow-men, I have learnt to think 


know that love, 


self-sacrifice, and devotion flourish in this barren soil as well as in 
the carefully-guarded family circles which are, or should be, forcing- 
houses for all that is choicest and most beautiful among human 


instincts, 


i Braver than many a hero who comes back from foreign plains 


with a deed of prowess to his credit and a me.lal 


eae = 


on his breast, are 


some of the ragged rank and file who fight the battle of life against 
overwhelming odds, and never flinch or falter, but fight on to the 
end ; and the end, alas! is rarely victory or renown—too often the 
guerdon of these brave soldiers is the workhouse, the hospital, or 
a miserable death from cold and slow starvation in a quiet corner 


| of the street, where they have suuk down to rise no more. 

} It is often a matter of wonder—at least I hope it is—to the good 
folks who skim their newspapers at the morning meal, and take 
their politics, their Court Circular, and their police intelligence at a 
single draught between their sips of coffee, what becomes of the 
children whose fathers and mothers are sent to prison for long or 


short periods, 


The State does not consider the innocent victims of crime; the 
law punishes the individual, without taking thought of the con- 
sequences to those who may be dependent upon her or him for 
bread. I am not advocating any leniency to a culprit on the score 


j of his value as a breadwinner, 


am simply going to state a few 


a facts, and leave my readers to draw any moral they please from the 


i narrative, 


i Half the men and women of the lower orders who are imprisoned 
for various small offences, such as being drunk and incapable 
assaulting each other, or committing petty every are married an 


have families, Bachelors and spinsters are rare a 


: 
* 


A HULKING FELLOW, 


solemnised institution, 
Many persons who wander into police-courts 


ing-plaster and surgical bandages, who begs t! 


her, The woman knows, what the magistrate 


ignore, that the three months’ sentence means comfort and 


ter a certain age 


in low neighbourhoods, and large families are inverehy the result 
of early marriages, or that connection which, among t 
classes and the lowest grade of labourers, does duty for the legally- 


e criminal 


at the East-end, 


cither for business or amusement, must be familiar with the poor 
woman, a baby in her arms, and her head hs 


up with stick- 
magistrate not to 


punish the hulking fellow in the dock who has so brutally ill-used 


and the pats 
luxury 


(Commenced November 19th, 1887.) 


tothe Pepys and starvation to the woman and her little ones, 
ly been the chief bread-winner; the woman is 
incapacitated by his ill-treatment from doing any work, and so she 


He has probab! 


and her children are suddenly , 
rendered penniless and home- 
less, She must crawl back from 
the court to her miserable gar- 
ret.and when her babies ask for 
food pawn her few rags to get 
it for them; and when all is 
pawned and gone, she cannot 
pay her nightly rent, so she 
must turn out with her little 
family into the streets or go 
into the workhouse, Such a 
case we heard as we luoked into 
& police-court on our travels; 
and I shall not soon forget the 

onised cry of the woman as 
the magistrate gave her husband 
six months, and congratulated 
her on being temporarily rid of 
such a ruffian. 

“Great God! what will be- 
come of us now?” 

1 see that many humane 

ople are asking what can be 

one to alleviate the sufferings 
of the poor. I don’t know 
whether there is any society 
which looks after the wives 
and children of malefactors, 
and lends them a helping hand, 
if they deserve it, to tide over 
the absence of their sole source 
ef income ; but if there is not, I 
fancy here is work for idle hands 
to do, and a source for charity 
that, worked with discrimina- 
tion and care, might alleviate 
one of the crushing evils to 
which poor families are liable. 

But these people are not al- 
ways friendless, and it is a case 
I wish to quote which has led 
me to touch upon the subject. 

In one wretched room we 
visited there were six little ones 
home at the mid-day hour from 
school, 

“You have six children?” I said to the woman, 


“No, sir, only four; these two little ones ain’t mine—they are 


staying with us.” 


I imagined that hey were the children of a relative, and ques- 
er, wondering how she cared to crowd her 


tioned the woman furt 
little den with extra visitors, and then the story came out. 

These two extra mouths 
the good soul was feeding 
belonged to two little chil- 
dren whose mother, a widow, 
lived ina room above. For 
an assault upon the police 
ied fied been sent to Fear 

us the position of these j 
orphans witha living parent i dg 
was terrible. They would H | | 
have been starved or taken Wy 
to the workhouse, but this Wt 
pool creature went up and 
etched them down to be 
with her own children, and 
made them welcome; she 
washed them and dressed 
them, and did for them all 
she could, and she intended 
to keep them if she was able 
till the mother came out. 

“She didn’t see that she 
had done anything wonder- 
ful. It was only neighbourly- 
like, and my heart bled to 
see the poor young ‘uns 
a-cryin’, and that wretched 
and neglected and dirty.” 

Such cases as this are com- 
mon enough—the true 
charity, the charity which 
robs itself to give to others, 
is nowhere Po common as 
among the poor. The 
widow's mite that won the 
Saviour’s praise is cast into 
the great treasury daily, and 
surely stands, now, as then. 
far higher on the roll of good 
deeds than all the gold flung 
carelessly by the hands ,of 
the rich to every box-rattler 
who promises “that the 
amount shall be duly ac- 
knowledged in the Zimes.” 

I will quote one more case, 
which has just come under 
my personal observation, and 
which illustrates the brave 
struggles agains adversity 
of which those people are 
capable, 

Our attention was directed 
to the circumstance by the 
head-mistress of the school 
which the children were at- 
tending, and who had no- 
ticed that they who had 
always been the cleanest and 
tidiest in the class were be- 
ginning to show signs of a 
little less motherly care, 
The children sald their mo- 
ther was too ill to do much, 
and we went to see her. 


| 


Mrs. B. had some children of her own, and in addition she and 
her husband had taken ina little girl whose father had gone off 


tramping in search of work, 


wy 
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We found her propped up in a chair looking terribly ill, but in 
front of her in another chair was the wash-tub, and the poor woman 
was making a feeble effort to wash and wring out some of the 


q 
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“GREAT GOD! WHAT WILL BECOME OF Us Now?” 


dresses of the awful depravity of the “heathen in our midst,” I am 
tempted to ask what the reverend gentlemen and shocked philan- 
thropistsexpect. I say, witha full knowledge of their surroundings, 
that the lower classes of our great cities are entitled to the highest 
credit for not being twenty times more depraved than they are. 
They area class, which contains the germs of all that goes to 
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“SIX MONTHS.” 


make up good citizenship, and the best proof of it is the patience 
with which they endure the systematic neglect of their more fortu- 
nate fellow-countrymen, In any other land but ours, the mighty 
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children’s things, She was 
dying. She was suffering from 
dropsy, and had not lain down 
for a month; the water was 
rising rapidly, and would soon 
reach her heart and kill her, 
Yet here she sat, scarcely able 
to breathe, and enduring untold 
agony, but making an effort to 
the very last to work and keep 
her little ones clean and tidy. 

It is a glorious lot in life 
these people's, is it not? to toil 
onand struggle, to resist tempta- 
tion, and giving their youth and 
age to the hardest labour fora 
wage that barely staves off star- 
vation, to know that when ill- 
hess comes, or time steals their 
strength away, they are mere 
burthens, refuse to be got rid of 
since it encumbers the land, 

Can one blame them if, know- 
ing their hard lot and the little 
reward the most virtuous life 
can bring them, they sink into 
the temptations spread around 
them? Remember, that for half 
their miseries, half their illness 
and premature decay, and much 
of the disease which cripples 
and carries off their children, 
the shameful way in which they 
are housed, and the callous 
neglect of their rights as citizens 
by the governing class is re- 
sponsible, 

They are handicapped in the 
race from start to finish. And 
under these circumstances, such 
charity, such humanity, and 
such patience and long-sufferin 
as exist among them are ind 
worthy of admiration. 

The natural instinct of man 
is to evil, and when I read in 
little tracts and clerical ad- 
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mass of helots would long ago have broken their bonds and swept 
over the land in vast revolutionary hordes, Tiey did not always 
know their power, and had not enough knowledge to appreciate 
their wrongs. Education is opening their eyes, and their lips will 
not be slow to express their new-born sentiments, It will be well 
to meet the movement half-way and yield to them that reform and 
humane recognition which some day they may all too noisily 
demand, 

Here am I up ona platform and thumping away at the table and 
spouting what | have no doubt many excellent persons will think 
is rank Communism, though it is nothing of the sort, Pccari, | 
apologise, The fumes of the misery | have passed through the last 
two months have got into my head and made me talk wildly, Let 
me resume my labour more in the character of a missionary or 
special correspondent, and leave oratory and denunciation to the 
Sunday morning Burnses of Hyde Park, 

We have no business out of doors at all—let us study another 
domestic interior, The scene, a street waich lies cheek by jowl 
with the quarter where the world of fashion rolls nightly in com- 
fortable carriages to enjoy theatrical and operatic performance in 
half-guinea stalls and three-guinea boxes, and where fabulous for- 
tunes are made by those who can make Mr.and Mrs, Dives weep at 
imaginary woes or laugh at @ merry Jest or comic antic, 

From such a scene as 

I am going to ask you to 
witness, thousands who 
crowd a theatre nightly 
to see a woman's head 
battered out against a 
sofa or a young man 
suffocate himself with 
the fumes of charcoal, 
would shrink back in 
disgust. But you will 
not, for if you have gone 
so far with us as_ this 
journey, you are, I feel 
sure, convinced that no 
good can come of hiding 
the worst phase of a 
question which is only 
dragged forward here 
that it may, by the ver 

horror of its surround- 
ings, arrest attention, 
and so secure that dis- 
cussion which must al- 
ways precede a great 
scheme of reformation, 

Come with me to this 
place. Our way lies 
through Clare Market, so 
don't go alone, for it isa 
dangerous _neighbour- 
hood to strangers. Come 
with me through strange 
sights and sounds, past 
draggled, tipsy women 
crowding the footway, 
and hulking fellows, 
whose blasphemies fill 
the tainted air, pick your 
way carefully through 
the garbage and filth that 
litter the streets, and stop 
in this narrow thorough- 
fare which is but a 
stone's throw from many 
a stage that holds the 
mirror up to nature, and 

et would shrink from 
tolding such a scene as 
this, 

We have stopped at a marine-store shop; we enter the passage, 
and find our way up to the third floor. Here. in a single room, 
live a man, his wife, and three children. There has been an inquest 
on a baby who has died—poisoned by the awful atmosphere it 
breathed. We have stumbled up the dark crazy staircase at the 
risk of our limbs, to see this room in which the family live and 
sleep and eat, because in its way it is acuriosity. It has been the 
scene of an incident which one would hardly believe possible in 
this Christian country. For days in this foul room the body of a 
dead baby had to lie because the parish had no mortuary, Not 
only did the corpse have to lie here for days among the living, but 
on that little table propped against the window the surgeon had to 
perform a post-mortem examination. 

Think of it, you who cry out that the sufferings of these people 
are sensationally exaggerated—the dead baby was cut open in the 
one room where the mother and the other little ones, its brothers 
and sisters, lived and ate and slept. And why? : : 

Because the parish had no mortuary, and no room in which post- 
mortems could be performed. ‘ ; 

The jurymen who went to view the body sickened at the frightful 
exhalations of this death-trap, and one who had thirty years’ expe- 
rience of London said never had he seen a fouler den. | 

I have turned to the newspapers fora report of the inquest and 
found it, and I think it will be better to present it word for word, 
It is an ordinary newspaper report of what has happened and been 
legally investigated, and may carry conviction where my own 
unsupported testimony would fail. 

“4 coroner's inquiry was held last night by Mr. Langham re- 
garding the death of an infant aged two and a half months, the 
daughter of a butcher named Kent, who, with his wife and three 
children, occupies a sitizle room on the third tloor of premises used 
asa marine store in Wych Street. The inquiry was held in the 
Vestry Room of the parish. On the return of the pry from viewin 
the body—which lay in the room occupied by the family—one o 
the jurymen addressed the coroner. He had, he stated, during his 
thirty years’ residence in the parish, seen many places which he 
regarded as unfit for dwelling houses, but never had he seen one so 
bad as that which the jury had just visited. The staircase was dark 
and out of repair. The acaer here inside was intolerable ; indeed, 
it was so bad that several uf his fellow-jurymen had felt ill while 
they were there. They hoped that this expression of opinion would 
have some effect in jon ucing the proper authorities to provide a 
mortuary for the district, and that families who lived in one room 
might not be compelled to sleep and take their meals with a dead 
body within sight, Mr, Samuel Mills, surgeon, 3 Southampton 
Street, Strand, medical officer to the Bow Street Division of Police, 
deposed that he had made a yst-mortem examination of the body 
ona propped-ap table placed in front of the window of the room 
occupied by the family, The cause of death was consumption of 
the brain, From the state of the atmosphere in which the child 
was born it was unhealthy. Another child had died from the same 
cause, He thought the local authority ought to provide a mor- 
tuary, and also a room in which post-mortem examinations could 
be conducted. A verdict in accordance with the medical evidence 
was returned by the jury, who further expressed their opinion that 
the want of a mortuary was calculated to be detrimental to the 
health of the persons living in the district ; that there being no 
mortuary was a disgrace to the local authority ; and that the cir- 
cumstances surrounding the case they had investigated were a 
disgrace to this enlightened age. 

1 will not add a word. I leave the newspaper report to arouse 
whatever thoughts it may in the minds of those who will peruse it. 
It is at least a revelation to many of “ How the Poor Live.” | 

Let me hark back again to the lighter side of my subject. I 
began the chapter with a story of the self-sacrifice of the poor, I 
will now end it with a little incident of which I was an eye- 
witness. Some poor children of the slums had “a day in the 
country given them” by a friend, at which I had the privilege of 
being present, 
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At tea to every little one there was given two large slices of cake, 
I noticed one little boy take his, break a little piece off, cat it, and 
quietly secrete the remainder in his jacket pocket. Curious, and 
half suspecting what his intention was, | followed the lad when tea 
was over to the fields. . 

“Eaten your cake yet?” T said, 

“No, sir,” he answered, colouring as though he had done some- 
thing wrong. 

“What are you going to do with it?” 

“ Please, sir,” he stammered, “I'm goin’ to take it ome to mother, 
aeee ill and can’t eat nothink, and | thought as she might manage 
cake, sir.” 

In the train that brought those youngsters down came one 
white-faced child, who looked faint and ill with the walk to{the 
station, 

The head teacher, who has the history of the child at her fingers’ 
end, saw what was the matter, 

“ Had no breakfast to-day, Annie?” 

“No, ma’am,” was the faltering reply. 

There was a crowd of poor mothers at the station come to see 
the children off. One went out and presently returned with a 
penny, which she pressed into the child’s hand—to buy herself 
something with, The woman had pawned her shawl for a copper 
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or two in sheer womanly sympathy. Had she had the money 
about her she needn't have left the station. 

There was a good deal of pawning that morning, I know, from 
an SS eritbees and all to give the little children a copper or two 
to spend, 

And what a struggle there had been to get them something 
decent to wear for that grand day out! If all the stories were 
written that could be told of the privations and sacrifices endured 
by mothers, that Sally and Jane and Will might look respectable 
at the treat, your heart would ache, As I don’t wish it to, we will 
not go into the matter. 

(To be continued next week asa Special Supplement. ) 


SLOPER’S APPEAL FOR A PENNY. 


Our readers will have seen, week by week, what success “ ALLY 
SLoper’s PooR RELIEF FUND” has met with. Your old friend 
SLOPER is more than pleased with the sum already collected,and he 
hardly knows how to thank you all for your kindness. At the 
same time, he feels it his duty to ask hes more, and he knows when 
he asks that he will get it. With this week the Fund amounts to 
£539 4s, O3d., but ALLY wants it to reach £1,000. Give him £1,000 
Sor his“ PooR RELIEF FUND” and he will do anything for you 
on earth, If every purchaser of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY” 
would contribute a Stam t's all SLOPER asks for—one Penny 
Stamp from each of you—the Fund would mount up to £1,000, and 
the unutterable Jo that would be dispensed to thousands of 
Starving Poor with that sum ts indescribable, All Subscrip- 
tions will be acknowledged week weck in “ALLY SLOPER’S 
Ha.r-HO.LiDAY,” giving names and sum contributed ; and when 
the List closes, the total amount sent in will be distributed among 
the Destitute Poor by Commissioners yet to be appointed, not one 
Sarthing of the money subscribed to go in expenses, which will be 
borne entirely by MR, GILBERT DALZIEL, Subscriptions should be 
sent, addressed to— 

GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“ALLY SLOPER'S Poor RELIEF FUND,” 
99 Shoe Lane, Fleet Street, 
London, E.C, 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK'S “ JIALF- 
Houipay,” £497 38. 2d, SINCE RECEIVED :— 

JouNn Cook, Jun., 10s.; J. D., £1 18.; THE UNITED FAMILY, 10s.; LILY 
VENTO, 108, 6d.; C.E. W., 78. 6d.; MR. HARDING, £1; LITTLE BiTs, 88.; 8. H. 
JONORUM, 103. 6d.; DON and GARTH, 48.; PooR OLD EM, 33.; CARMEN, 38. ; 
Wx. R. TRUST, 103.; Post OFFICE (South Petherton), 5s.; JAMES C.SWANNE, 
5s.; MABEL and MAUNCE, 1s.; ELEANOR FISHER, ls.; F. B., 10s.; FE. S. Mor- 
LEY, 2s.; G, ELLICE, 3s.; ALFRED ISTED, 1s. 6d.; J. FREEMAN, 28.6d.; ANNIE 
Coores. 1s.; F. B. W., 88. ; F. DICKENS, 2s. 6d. ; G. STOKEs, 2s. 6d.; W. TAYLOR, 
5s.; K. KRY, 28. 6d.; LUCKY BLACK Cat, 2s.; 8. MAYFIELD, ls. 6d.; H. G. 
NELSON, 2s.; P. RAMSAY, 1s.; M.C., 18.; NELLIE W., ls.; J. B. THOMPSON, 28, 
RONALD and HAROLD, 2s.; J. B. PURNELL, 3s.; F. and A, OXFORD, 6d.; A, 
DowDESWELL, 2d.; HANS LEYMANN, 6d.; W. TATTERSALL, ls.; F. HALIDAY, 
6d.; THANK OFFERING, 2s. 62.; WM. GOODFELLOW, ls.; F. BARRETT, 4d. ; F, 
DYER, 2d. ; J. CHECKSPIELD, 8d. ; J. SWAN, 6d. ; H. P. T., 23. 6d.; S. VEILANDER, 
7d.; M. WILSON, ld.; ALEX. and Lucy N., 9d.; MITE and DUCKHEAD, 3d.; 
H. CaNEY, 2d.; YORKSHIRE READER, 5d.; E. H. EDMAN, 3d.; C. J. and A. A., 
ls. 1d.; G. WALTERS, 2d.; M. BRYEN, 10d.; BartisED BELIEVER, 18.; 
SNOOKS and TITBITs, 1s. 6d.; LIzzIE GREEN, 3d.; WILL-O'-THE-WISP, 2d.; 
R. CARTER, 6d.; E. D., W. D., and A. D., 2s.; ROBERT BRUCE, 6d.; TOTTIE 
HARDBAKE, ls.; T. H. E., 3d.; MEBUES, ls. 6d.; OH, WHAT A SURPRISE! 4d.; 
FRED and VICTOR, 2d.; LITTLE SPOTTIE, 6d.; T. BLACKWELL, 1s.; F. 
CHANEY, 4d.; Happy ELIza, SPIDER, &c., 6d.; S. and A., 6d.; E.G., 1d.; W. 
H. Gray, 1s.; F. ROBERTS, 3d.; LITTLE Jack, 6d.; RoekFort, ls.; TWEEDO, 
8d.; Six, G., and C., 3s. 6d.; W. H. H., ld.; K. L. C., 6d.; ANDREW, 28.; EMILY 
TOWNSEND, 2d.; G. W., 3d.; W. B., 1d.; T. G. R., 1d.; EDDIE, FLORRIE, and 
FRANK, 3d.; LYKKBTIL, 6d.; HBIMKRINGLA, 6d.; A. B., 3d.; PROP, 3d.; 
ANON, 1s, 3d.; A SIMPLE RUMTIPOOZILITE, 3d. ; J. YOUNG. 1s. ; H. SCOTT, 6d 
J. W. and H. W,, 2s. 6d.; G. STAMP, 2d.; WILLIE and JANET ADRIANNE, 1 
FIEFY, 28. ld.; NOBBY WRIGHT, 6d.; FRANK, WINNIE, GEORGE, AMY, JACK, 
and Co., 1s, 6d.; THREE SISTERS, ls.; LOUIE, HENRY, ANNIE, and Mk. Muc- 
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| GERIDGR, 2s.; E. E. W., 1s.; W. A. BONE, 4d.; A.C. POLLEY, 18.; G, Surry) 
| 3d.; WM. PEPLER, 6d. ;'R. WHEELEN, 4d. ; Patsy, CHARLIE, WILLIE, Tos u, 
ALF, EARN, and PouLy, 3s, 6d.; VIOLET, GERALD, and Tom, 6.3; ANOS 
4s. 6d.; BERTIE, FREDDY, and JIMMY, 5d.; BERTIB and JIMMY, 1s, ¢/ 
RK. GREENR, 6d.; MavDer, 7d.; F. M., 1s.; Two LITTLE CHILDREN, 4, 
EssELBURY and SULLY SANDERS, 6d.; A, B. 1d.; 8. SWANNELL, 13.; 4 
Cooke, Gd.; C. PkAaKcY, 1s.; ALICE and FRIENDS, 1s.; ADA and Exis 
Il.; ANON, 6d.; STEWARDEsS, 6d.; A. C. H., 28. 6d.; C. GOODENOvGH, 11 
C. Beavcuamp, 2d.; W. Rnopes, Is.; W. HAWKINS, 1d.; W. Cuabiis: 
ld.; Get Fat, ld.; C. C,, 6d.; THOMAS, ANNIB, Puppy, and Eppir, 1s. 
JERRY and SHEP, 2d.; TAILORS (Oakhain), 1s, 8d.; REV. O. G. Yous, 
1s.; LITTLE Bgssy, 18.; JACK HUMBERSTONE, ls.; A. E. BRarN, ou. 
J. D. MACKENZIE, 6.; H. GREENFIELD, 1d.; CORPORAL STAMMERS, |. 
STANLEY's DARLINGS, 3d.; M. E. D., 7d.; MRS. EMMER, 3d.; J. A. E1. 
Mus. P. Pimece, 1s.; H.W. S,, 18.; SPRING, 28, 6d.; SERVANT, ld.; Pitas’. 
SHORTHAND, 6d.; MARY WooD, 6d.; ANNIE STICKLES, 2d.; BRAGG ny. 
WAKE Up, 2s. 9d.; J. W. F. H,, 18.; PENKS, 2d.; LEIGHTON Btzzanp, c. 
MAGGIE ATKINS and FRIENDS, 1s. 0fd.; 8. PEGREAM, 5d.; H. Poruan. 


W.and H, LAND, 8d.; ALFRED, CONNIE, and PKTER, 6d.; ROSE and Euan: 
INASMUCH As YE, 1s.; E. L. A. 18. 6d.; MISSIONARY, 88. 9d.; BURN 
WEAVERS, 38, 1d.; FRIENDS OF THE POOR, 83, 10d.; GEORGINA, 18.; ALIC 
Bury 8ST. EDMUNDs, 3d.; SOUTHSEA WORKROOM, 1s. 5d.; BRowyN 


NANCE, ld.; ANON, 1s, 6d.; A. RYALL, 3d.; GOOD EoG MaN,1s.; Goop kee 


GIRL, 18, O4d.; YOUNG ToRY, 28, 6d.; SIX TINY STOWS OF MOUNTAIN Asii. ». 

C.F. ¥., $8; 8. BARTLETT, 6; LITTLE NELL, 2d.; C, WILMOTT, 28.; ORDN sy 1 
SURVEY Orrick (Tenby), 11s. 4d.; A. GOLDsTROM, 3jd.; E. WILLINGs, 1s, | 
MEEK, ls,; A. CONNELL, 18,; EDWIN PADLEY, 28, Gd,; WILLIAM AMATT, 6! 
H. Banks, 28. 6d.; A.B.,110/,- 
CorroRaL W. HALLETT, 35; 


E. 

) HALLENZREN, : 
CHER, 18.; ~N 6d. 
TOBYTICKLE and JIM SUitiy, 
1s,; J. KING, ld; Baik 
OUT OF WORK, ls. Gu; 
HEATHER BELL, 38.; Tiss, 
1s.; MAYBLOSSOM, 2s. ; H.(i. 
Pp. 6d.5 Cocos 


8d.; GOGGLES ani 
6d. 


HAWEINS, 6d. ; 

EIGNER, 6d.; A. SEABK 
1s. Gd.; FRYING PAN, ti.; 
H., 88.3 Grocer, 


b r- 
MATES, 38,; TOMMY ATKINs, 
3d.; LITTLE ® 
H. E. and C. GaTEs, 
BoGiE BASHAW, 1d. . 
MovcneER, 6d. ; T.E. : 
CLERKS, EASTERN AND Mip- 
LANDS RAILWAY, 28, 6i/.; 
ONE WHO CAN FEEL For 


MINNIE MARSHALL 
PIDDUCK, 6d.; BEN, E, 
¥, 
3l.; HAL VERDO, 88.; Cuts 
FROM THE LAUNDRY, 1s.; 
LASS WHO LOVES A SAILOn, 
8d.; BIRTHDAY, 1s, &.; 
ANON, 4d.; ANON, 3d. 
BLOOMFIELD, 1s.; W. 


W. EDMANSON, 6d.; W 
WISHER, 28. Gd.; FE. WOREPOLD, 6d.; Mrs, CoLE, 69%. 7d.; C. JONES, 2U.: 
CowFoLD RoyaL HvNT, 3s.; EDITH MCGREGOR, 7d.; JAOK GRAPHOLOGI-1, 
Gd.; J. MILNE, 6d.; H. Parsons, 1s,; R. HOLDER, 2d.; E, STRATFORD, 
J.G., 6d.; FLORENCE WRIGHT, 68.; DIBDIN'’s BEAUTIES, 58. 6d. ; Lu 
3s.; F. OSBORNE, 6d.; H. BAKER, 3d.; W.H.B.,1s.; A. C. BROWN, 58.; ANU 
1s.; S. SCHOLDING, 28. W. R. LEwIs, 2d.; C. MONTAGUE PAUL, 28.6d.; J. T. 
PORTER, li; ANON, ld.; UNITY OF EMPIRE, 28.6d.; T. BLACK, 3d, ; W. Fain 
BAIRN, ld.; Per“ ALLY SLOPER'S CHRISTMAS APPEAL,” collected by—THoMA> 
NEASBEY, £1 6s. 7<l.; C. NICHOLS, 28, 11d.; F.and H. INGPEN, £1 2s.3d.; Mrs. 
SCHULTZE, £1 14s, 6d.; ARTHUR PARSONS, 48, ld.; H. ROWLAND, 23. 6u.: 


1s. 7d.; W. H. ALLDRIDGE, 5¢. 1d.; TELEGRAPHS (8.E.R., Dover) 
5s, 3d.; F, JEFFERIES, 1s. 8d.; CHARLES THOMPSON, 88.; A. SHEARD, 1s. 
EDMUND Brooks, 3s. 10d.; WM. Daws, 28.; FRIENDS FROM TORQUAY, 10s: 
A. SMITH, 6s. 1d.; Mrs. LISTER and FRIENDS, 4s.; THOMAS HODGES, 2s. 6! 
CHARLES SMITH and FRIENDS, 1s. 6d.; FRIENDS per JAMES DEMPSTER. 
4s, 8)d.; FRANK HENTON, 15s.; ERNEST SKEGGS, ls. 4d.; C. F. WILSON, 3s.: 
F. WEBB and FRIENDS, 6s.; THOMAS TYLER, 48. MILDRED WALLS, 5s.; 


JOHN LEWIS, 1s. 4d.; SUSAN HOLT, 28. 6d.; W. E. OSBORN, 38, 8d. ; TIMOTHY 
TOUGHMUTTON, 5s. 3d. ; JOHN FARRELL and GEORGE BALL, 68. ; DANIEL LAM- 
BERT, 6s.; ISABEL WRIGHT, 38.; ALFRED BYERS, 3s. 7d.; R. RICHARDS, %/ 
W. R. Moats, 5s, 1d.; JANE SUFF, 98.; C. HAMILTON JONBS, 88. 3d, ; SID: 
SLADE, 88, 8d.; HAILEYBURY COLLEGE SERVANTS, 98. 9d.; ELLA STACEY, 
1s. 7d.; E, CRAVEN, 1s, ld.; MARY A. WATSON, £1 48.; ALBERT WARD, 43.; 
WILLIAM LEECR, 6s. 6d.; J. C. PHILLIPS, 48, 6d.; LILY JENKINS, 28, 6c!.; M. 
M. TURNER, 3s. 34d.; ROBERT THIRKETTLE, 1s. 8d.; CHARLES DANIE 

E. A. M., 28, 5d.; LAURA HEARN, 17s, 8d.; J. MORRIS WHYTE, 79, Sd.; W. 
BARRETT, 28.; 8. COX, 48. 6d.; MRS. DUTTON, 88. 8d.; WILLIAM WARDALL, 
£1 23.; E. A. WHISKER, 8s. 9d.; G. LOWE, 1s. 


Making a total received up to January 19th, 1888, £539 4s. 0jd. 


*,* Owing to our being compelled to 1" to pressa week inadranc. 
the Subscriptions receited up to last Thursday afternoon only ar 
acknowledged here, All received since that time will be acknow- 
ledged in next week's “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 


LETTERS TO THE EDITOR. 


this season of the year, that I cannot afford to subscribe mor 
than the 2s, 6d. enclosed towards your noble fund for the relir! 
of the “London Poor,” hoping your efforts will meet their j''~! 
reward ; and that, dear old ALLY, you will go on and prosper wit) 
a little less “ Unsweetened” in the year that has just begun. 
Believe me, yours truly, SLADE MURRAY, 


41 HOWLAND STREET, FITZROY SQUARE, W., 
January 4th, 1888. 
DEAR S1R,—I have pleasure in enclosing herewith cheque fer 
£1 1s, in aid of the “Sloper Fund for Relief of London Poor.” 


Yours faithfully, HERBERT P. DOLLMAN. 


BRITANNIA THEATRE, Hoxton, January bth, 1888. | 

DEAR S1R,— Please accept 10s. 6d, for your“ Poor Kelief Fun. 

I am pleased it has turned out so successful. I have also great 
leasure in forwarding 10s, 6d. from my friend and every bods 3 

riend (especially if in need) Fred Clark (Mine Host), of “The 
Brownlow,” Brownlow Street, Dalston, to whom I merely met 
tioned the matter, and he was delighted with your thought ulness. 

Believe me, yours faithfully, 
TOM LOVELL (Our Tom), Britannia’s Clown. 


*,* In deference to the opinions of our Subscribers and Cones 
pondents, we have decided, as already announced, to retain th 
distribution of the Fund in our own hands,—ED, 


ee 
*,* We invite correspondence on this all-important subject, ani 
we shall endeavour to publish as many of the letters received a: 
space will permit, 
HOLLAND LODGE, HOLLAND STREET, BRIXTON, 
January 38rd, 1888. 
DEAR SIR,—We have so many claims upon us as public men * 


if 


extrac 
membe 
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